 Between Heaven & Earth Experiencing the state of connection to the divine from which the momentum is born to the dream that tests you, is to embrace those great rays of the soul that bring light into the darkness Everything came into the darkness, both my dream and my life, like the colors captured in a photo that does not convey any emotion It was a form of giving me the time left from a whole world situated above, to the judgment and reasoning of an unknown God, an a priori established time, a continual size that appeals to the strongest springs of a troubled conscience at the intersection of oblivion, denial and renunciation At the center of which worldly temptations can there be room for the spark, light ray, the serenity that man needs in order to recognize himself as being the same, yet different? The supreme angle of view that allowed me to regard the world as an imperious and profound mystery, which if I will at some point share it, it is certain that it will only be my honor, articulate in the sinuous way of struggle with a self that does not let itself be understood, does not let itself be defeated, in the context of a deliverance that always comes shortly before the final moment of goalless wandering If heaven is a glory that crosses the centuries, then the earth that I walked upon while holding my breath, itself the rock stone of a dreamer in a state of vigilance, was a capitulation of the experience of daring a response to two strong feelings at all times: fear and hope With the horror of the prospect of enduring their burdens The most appropriate is to place yourself in the middle, neither down nor up, arming yourself with the argument of not being the live feed of the "snake", the image of the primary cause of sin to answer forbidden questions But being accompanied by the pronounced character of the eagle attempting to attack a prey many times its own size Life is the fear of courage, but in the middle, there is the impetus to the supreme dream, the closeness to God, which is measured by the power of sacrifice, the power of creation and the freedom to choose It was a matter of survival, of mathematical probability, of will and of detail, but at the same time a proof of faith to unite the deeper and living realities By linking distinct radical worlds - the uncreated to be created, the ridicule of the sublime creator - I have become blind to the artist's great obsession: to express my aspiration to immortality by making a masterpiece that time does not wipe from his memory Leadership: If you understand the true form of heaven and earth, will you be clear about your own life? As clear as I can see, my life sinks in the same mystery where creators wander about looking for the pattern of perfection, very different from how I thought an ordinary man should experience it Like a hero in "Les Miserables", my life is all about absolute insecurity, in an impenetrable cloud, to which a painter would have rendered consistency by embracing some more saturated colors by the physical blending between white, gray and black Under the strong reflection of light And, unbelievably, in the spheres of pure reason, life and art, ending with the world of prejudice, the very crucial aspect of the experience that dictates the limits of my freedom of choice is met And I will definitely have to come back: finding a sense in what happens to me I do not know how I'd react Between the serpent and the eagle there is the melancholy of the sunset and the blue mist of the heights, the self-implanted isolation and self-improvement, naughty through their boldness, which life offers us in order to live more and to cherish what we have been given The attitude of man seeking his self is a response given to life lived by virtue of a personal fingerprint and a supreme cause that can generate the almost permanent sense of "powerlessness" or "high" With my eyes fixed on those who are not observed, but are rather hinted at, what cannot be imputed to me as guilt, I constantly tried to understand the connection between the dream fracture that sweetened my hope of finding meaning in various unpredictable situations or life events, and the keys of the art kingdom - after the black stain that was embracing me at night, making me think there was something hidden that should be brought to light No wonder Hugo emphasized in his novel the "star night inside man", representing the only reason to hope, to fight, to resist pain Experiencing the deep meaning of the philosophical words of a blogger - "Who wants go beyond darkness and will find nothing, will not be demoralized, because experience gained during travel will help them next time to find what they seek" - I got to that drop of mercy on which the whole natural creation of heaven and earth rests That is, any glimpse of transcendence is welcome to the desperate soul only if it sees the light in its sight Leadership is the expression of a "high" of which only a small part is devoted to the attainment of perfection, the other being devoted to the profound understanding of the life between the wisdom of the serpent in the wilderness and the unparalleled flight of the eagle who knows and is capable of using the air currents Ascending and climbing on the heights of unspoken dreams of divine shapes that had the effect of a lightning coming from the high sky, from which seemed to prevail a continuous madness, the prospect changed the same as the eagle that, by rising to the heights, sees different things I felt the presence of a faceless power, without boundaries, no meaning but its own unfolding, encompassing the whole world, even though I prayed in the darkness of the night One man, Victor Hugo, seems to have succeeded in reconciling the stinging power of the serpent with the visual rotation of the eagle on mountain ridges: "Let's not take anything out of the human spirit, suppressing something is a mistake It must be reformed and transformed Some faculties of man are directed to the unknown: thinking, dreaming, prayer The unknown is an ocean What is consciousness? It is the compass of the unknown Thinking, dreaming, praying, here they are great mysterious radiators Let us respect them Where are these great rays of the soul going? In the dark They therefore bring light " Experimenting the state of connection to the divine from which the momentum is born to the dream that tests you, stimulating the boundless, is to embrace those great rays of the soul that bring light into the darkness Between Heaven & Earth lies a man who understood that life is a climb and descend resident of desire - never satisfied - for self-knowledge, and from the search of the measure of their own ability to grasp with their minds the divine boundlessness What Is Love (I) Be free to express yourself not by imposing a domination that allows the continuation and reimagination of a "masterpiece", but by identifying that way of interpreting the pure experience that allows the feeling of authenticity to be triggered I live at the boundary between two worlds, their thoughts and their memories, from which the tangled substance of interpretive imagery based on desires and fears seems to have come out Everything that surrounds me is subject to the shadowy look of criticism pushed to the analysis of the difference between what I can change and what happens to me A fact that provides support in understanding the complexity of my being, its thoughts and manifestations, as a perpetual expansion of the Battleground between the force that triggers certain mental processes (attention, perception, intuition, consciousness) and the subconscious response to the consequences of a failure of creative power "What Is Love" is a perpetual reason for activating the exit from a roundabout, an exercise to justify my escape from a reason that, like the shortcomings of a sandy beach, is based on the nostalgia of past times Do you know what unpredictable powers are hiding in a melody, in the splendid art of sounds and tones, in an inspired choice of words, at an energetic rhythm you hardly manage to get your head off, and how it can help make it better and easier for you in your life? All gain coherence, unforced understanding, increased intensity, causing a state of connection to something immeasurable and indestructible Just as when you manage to ignite your imagination with the enigma of the depths of a sensibility that resembles a resurrection to express itself, of a near-real hotness, life generating a letter and a point, a value of a musical note, accompanying the role of moderator, a masterpiece: "Just me and you" Leadership: What support do you find in understanding the temptation to go beyond the limits of rational dominance over the phenomenon commonly called "life"? I live with the impression that if I engage with all the intensity of my thoughts in an emotional context, like when you first meet someone special, by completing a double screen in which half becomes the echo of the other, I will be able to distract my eyes, the imagination, the mind and the soul, with new episodes from a significant space, a great transition to a new beginning, authentic and maybe even eternal A space full of challenges and fulfillments, lively and colorful, where everything is relative, based on the emotional torment between "What is right?" and "What is wrong?" There are some who have not learned a musical note in their lives, neither treat the intelligent approach of a score, nor move in a great way in the rhythm of a mad piece, nor understand the true value of the chorus: "Baby, don't hurt me / Don't hurt me no more" But sing extraordinarily by ear Dance like nobody cares That way they feel at ease Their support is the impetus to a realm that they do not master too well, but they consciously experience it as a kind of rupture felt between the poet and the genius from which a philosophy of individual liberation is born from that dependence on the complexity conveying the idea of ??perfection A philosophy that accompanies the artistic movement that consists in representing thoughts and feelings in the act of creation in a spontaneous manner It is a kind of selfishness that is above the state of complication, multiplication and fragmentation of the particular, which is caused by the strain for greater pleasure, for a faster success, which takes you away from the rivalry between what is good and what is bad, what is perfect or imperfect In art, we must see man's perception of perfection, where the impossible beginning is at times as much as half of the whole success, but in particular we must observe a creator's shortcomings of the source of happiness that he contemplates and which subsequently enters another line of his concerns Leadership is a combination of potentiality and expression on the basis of which those extended moments of interaction between man's expectation towards performance and his release from the complexity addiction that conveys the idea of ??perfection The sever fidelity of my thoughts to the content of a single that represents me deeply, to the fact that it manages to fill any void in me, even incomprehensible in this unfolding life of fantasy and mystery, prepares the great pass beyond the limits and the meaning of perspective representation in art The change that my art initiates, the last phrase that ends a novel I will never write, is a preview of a frame from an imaginary landscape connected to the voice of a man who wants to be heard interpreting a combination of several musical styles linked by a common denominator: "This is our life, our time " What Is Love is that act of understanding life intensely passed through the filter of art, causing a state of connection to something immeasurable and indestructible that supports the enthusiasm and energy that should give evidence to become free Be free to express yourself not by imposing a domination that allows the continuation and reimagination of a "masterpiece", but by identifying that way of interpreting the pure experience that allows the feeling of authenticity to be triggered It is a pleasure to seek perfection by referring to the deciphering of the meaning of a masterpiece, but is this occupation according to your taste and your way of being? What Is Love (II) Learn to recognize your individuality and appreciate it to your true value in the way the artist relates to that beauty ideal in the sphere of successful music in the feeling of a moment without end It seems to me a little dispelled the manifestation of this personal will to overcome uncertain strength, to notice what must be overlooked and to follow the choice of a contrasting force between appearance and essence But this trend of expansion to those still unseen, but hopeful, should be noted, if we want to understand both the way of listening to the "cry" of creation, as a sublime view of the mountain peak, and the artist of full maturity in the art of singing, in a perpetual revolt against the vulgar kitsch The last of the coincidences that follow me in the process of expanding the means of expression is the closeness to that state of mind where I can experience intense creativity accompanied by euphoria, suspending the notion of time and deep involvement, until identification with the work I do Someone called this phenomenon "flow state " I believed that the great talents, beyond the sublime demonstration of virtue of understanding and practicing the aesthetics of a certain style, the aesthetics of a certain time "then" and a certain place in a space of thought deduced from the perspective of honoring a destiny, it bases its art exclusively on the idea of ??beauty Or, rather, beauty consisting of the suave harmony between rhyme and rhythm, a fusion of the word with the note, is the content of art these artists never detached from the mirage of the dangerous love that would risk everything: "I give you my love, but you don't care !" There are people and happenings that you involuntarily forget, just as the artist forgets his ego, narcissism, and decides to explore what lies beyond the complexity of engaging in a variety of forms of creation And of course, no one has regretted this natural thing, as many others regret But always the color palette's alchemist remains faithful to that nuance of tolerance, between pleasure and suffering that he demands from intuition That shade of purple is rarely found in nature: "I want no other, no other lover " Leadership: Is your attitude towards what you have to do noticed by an approach to the ideal of beauty that will never be achieved? The rationale of approaching the Great Creator is similar to the abstract aspirations towards beauty, which feeds on the ability to dominate a world, the feeling of belonging to a higher form of loyalty in the relationship with the Universal Voice I come to recreate the whole spirituality of mankind and raise it to a higher level of the sublime Here is the essence of art ! Even though my work does not reach the ideal of beauty I had hoped for, it does in return something far more important: it builds a theory that is not in line with reality That is why it must not be produced by an abstract aspiration towards beauty, but by the conjugal activity of all the forces and capacities of man to relate to what is superior in the depth of his being What can be superior to me, other than the infinite idea? "What else can I say?" Sometimes I try to sneak into a private setting, perhaps manage to control the tendency towards unity between idea and image, the formal principle of any technique My eyes, like those of old Rembrandt in a novel by John Fowles, look forever beyond the canvas, from the height of the genius who is aware of his greatness, but remains helpless in the face of human reality The painting, the sublime work of art, does not appear to be in its place in that salon of the eighteenth century, but proclaims a truth that such an environment aims to suppress: "I know we're one / Just me and you " Leadership is the artist's transition from the stage of "perceiving" to the stage of "understanding" the highest idea of ??art that has as its main determinant the transformation of a destiny into a dialogue of authentic values Always the man who does not believe in chance, the same man who goes on the path of art in spite of the deviations from his usual conventions, proves to be enlivened by great and nurturing thoughts, just as Pygmalion felt instilled by a growing affection for his sculpture But when he reaches the pinnacle of his potential, in the face of his last attempt to make a realistic outline of his art, he remembers the words of John Fowles: "Ultimately, what matters is not only skill, knowledge, intelligence, luck or lack of luck, but knowing how to choose and learning how to feel " It is exactly the same thing that the artist is preparing through art, trying to surprise by throes and labor the most touching moments of his life, not to impose, by the means of expression, sometimes interrupted by utterances clear and emphatic: "When we are together, I need you forever " Leadership that best matches the composition of art aims to promote dialogue between "knowing how to choose" and "learning to feel " Knowing how to choose the right rhyme and learning to feel the rhythm before composing a piece, this is the true class of an artist that relates to that beauty ideal in the sphere of music, then successfully crowned in the feeling of a moment without end: What Is Love Life Introduce yourself to the whole world under an identity created by your own appearance, letting yourself be guided by reason to meet the condition of the depth of your work I was trying to clarify my position on the conception of the arbitrary intervention of the divine in the creative process of life as compared to the composition of a personal, particular universe where everything was circumscribed to the material dimension of aesthetics through a process of reincarnation of the soul in the newborn body "What is on your mind? / Are your feelings gone?" Thanks to the intervention of fantasy, for which only one artist feels true pleasure, I finally ended up mastering the transformation of matter into a larger perimeter of the living, in the name of my retrieval in the eternity of a pure love, chained to the total attractiveness with impossibility to define in the empirical dimension of science "Time is getting cold / What is going on?" Suddenly, all the matrix computation formula elements that calculated more results to the parameters a thought-form entity, so complex and infinite that only God could understand, gathered in a fraternal embrace in the name of love, showing their common membership in a universe that pushed them to the edges of: "Need to see it clear / Life is changing " It was necessary for me to be the owner of a unitary aesthetic, unique to me and original aesthetic, to make a historical situation of it in the innovations of the moment in the case of a higher density of electric charge distributed on a vertical surface, which would ensure the possibility of rational determination of distinction and good taste "Why are you doing things, All the things you do?" And after many attempts and failures, I managed to build my own character, to the limit between the incredible and the believable A figure of speech in the show of creation An energy form subject to evolution A human representation imagined in a humanoid hypostasis A field of electric forces equipped with spiritual qualities Finally, it was supposed to be a symbol of perfect seduction virtuously practiced by experimenting with values ??of desire without which the temptation of an absolute supremacy of youth cannot be born: "Everybody needs someone to love, to love " Leadership: Do you recognize yourself defeated by the temptation of the creative spirit to find yourself in a picture of the de-doubling that blends the virtual with the real up to confusion? Being close to the long-awaited triumph, completing the production of a gene transformed by Mendel's fundamental genetics laws, I had the privilege, let us say, to look at everything as a painting, moving through what it offers to the sight, feeling I'm as affectionately involved as artists who find their muse in their own creation The idea of building a humanoid, with all the extraordinary care that a geneticist puts in while conducting experiments, weighing the product of the use of elastic protein material and the energy resulting from the burning of solid matter, was generated by the tendency towards unity between idea and image Becoming manifestations of a new kind of will, materialized in a perfection of creation, with the design of man in the world God has prepared for him, but could not offer to him up until then: "Life will never be the same " The artwork is a comparison between the fiction that puts an unnaturally high emphasis on the abstract factor and the point of view of real life in which the elements of consciousness and instinctive affinities are interwoven in particular power relations The Act of Creation is an inner struggle from which emerge the alienation of man from his identity and the attachment to a virtual world model based on the experimental prototype of a fulfillment that is not material, but spiritual The beautiful and the sublime, at the intersection between genetics, biochemistry and physics, where the warning sin is merely the guarantee of art, were the cause of the appearance of the character indissolubly bound to his creator In order to better understand the equation of a fulfilled existence, they had to be comprised between the outbreak of image that doesn't cause blindness, the total hardening of the soul, the illusion of a temporal greatness And the outbreak of a correspondence with the divine from which emerges the vision of a mechanic that functions within a person, the vision of a new condition of an eternal seeker of a genius, and the vision of a strictly rational order of the universe What emerges from the multitude of effects of contact tensions between two aesthetic dominances, other than a de-doubling experience? As someone remarked on the internet: "The robot is a metaphor that designates the body, and Love is what enlivens the flesh" No wonder my destiny and my creation had a common foundation that announced my inclusion in a fantastic world De-doubling in leadership is as remarkable as the act of creation: it concerns the concession given to the artist to present himself to the whole world under an identity made based on his own appearance, but left to be led by reason to assume the condition of the depth of his work Behold, what I've become: an artist, geneticist, biochemist, physicist, engineer, and architect, creating a new form of life in the world of information and inventions Try now to imagine God Is he not my equal? God's existence is the intimate mechanism of the act of creation from which love is born to the expansion of the being beyond its limits Life is the claim of a seeker of the meaning of life to rise to the level of an exceptional artist It is seen to be grounded when the seeker's attempts to unite with his own divine nature, in order to form a true divine-human being, have as a result a miracle of creation 